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owning hotels and the hotel-keepers have great in-
fluence in Morocco, and that that influence was used
strongly on the side of secrecy? It certainly looked like
it, for though no one wishes to alarm people unneces-
sarily, there comes a time when the truth should and
must be known. One can understand the reluctance
of the authorities to make announcements calculated
to destroy the season's tourist trade in a country already
suffering so much from an economic point of view,
more especially at a time of the year when Marrakesh
is universally popular But it does seem to have been
a great gamble, and the tourist trade would without
doubt have been dealt a knock-out blow had any
travellers contracted the disease, as they very well might
have done
For a long time most of the English travellers who
passed through Tangier en route for Marrakesh seemed
quite unaware they were running any risk whatsoever,
and regarded as an alarmist busybody any one who
tried to put them aufait with the true position.   Such
a veil of mystery had been cast over the events in
southern Morocco that it was hard—particularly in
Tangier, which, owing to the Spanish War was more
than ever cut off from the French zone—even for the
residents to know what was going on   At last informa-
tion did come through, so exaggerated and so alarmist
as to terrify any one unaware of the extraordinary
capacity for invention enjoyed by some English people
who live in Tangier   I was even solemnly assured by a
man who should have known better, that destitute
Berbers threw lice into passing motor-cars and placed
the infected insects on cinema seats, and though this
tale might well have come out of Mandeville's travels,
it was one that people believed.   Then, to put the cap

